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Tills Starts tlio Story
front Hpargo, a goung London

ttQicspapcman, returning homo from
Ins nark late one night, sees couple
of men peering into a corner of an
nllegwat). Investigation ictfcals a
man, murdered, it seemed. In
his pocket found Vie name "Ilonald
Melon bartiitci'. Kings Hatch
Walk, Temple, London," Hreton tf

he rfon not know the man. At
Itis hohl he icgislcrcd as r"John Mar-burg- ."

lie received onlg one visitor
n tall wrll-drcwc- d man with a gray
leaid. lie paid for whisky and coda
from a handful of sovereigns, hut
hadn't a penny piece on hiwtchrn
found dead. William Webstcv tells
of 'sitting nrrl Marburg white
lobbying in the House of Commons
and of Marburg's excitement on the
appearance af a tall, well'dresscd man

Stephen Aulmorc. M, V. Then left
house together. Hpnrgo visits the

tiotclkccpcr. n'ic shows him a shtnmq
picco of stone, n diamond, found in

? room. The waiter testifies to hav-
ing seen a number of these "stones"
in Marburg's room iciifc Aylmorc was
visiting him. Aylmorc visited
and admits to having known the dead
man a number of gears lack, but
withholds facts. Aylmorc's daughter
Jessie if engaged to marry Ilrclan,
who is the adopted son of a Mr.

also an attorney. "Hut if
Marbury was murdered for the sake

lfAof what he had on hlmJiow did he

r..'..:..nr. j.,..., flu..i ir:j,ti

h

Temple Lane
(AND IIEKE IT CONTINUES) .

TnHE detective shook his head. He
nfr1rerl lito nanMI fiMrl Vrtnn

making mftre hieroglyphics. ,
"What's your theory, Mr. Spared?"

K

hj asked suddenly. I Buppose. you ve
got one."

"Have you?" nsked Spargo, bluntly.
"Well' returned Rathbury, hesltnt-Ingl- y,

"I hadn't up to now. But now

think can mnko one. Tt seem'? to
me that after Marbury left Aylmorc
he probably mooned about by himself,
that he was decoyed into tho Temple;
and) was there murdered und robbed.
There are a lot of queer ins and outs,
nooks and corners in that old spot, 3Ir.
Spargo, and the murderer, if he knew
his ground well, could easily hide him-jse- lf

until he could get away in the
Yv.rtfln. mtorjif fi mfin il.rt lin.l...v.u.Mt,' v ....b" ". "- -
access to chambers or offices think how
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easy it would be for such a man, hav-

ing once Tailed and robbed his victim, to
lio hid for hours afterward? Tor
aught we know, the man who murdered
Marbury may have been within twenty
feet of you when you first taw his
.dead body that morning. Kh?"

Before Spargo could reply to this
suggestion an official entered the room
and whispered d few words iu the de
tective b ear.

"Show him in at once. Mild Hath
bury. He turned to Spargo as the man t

quitted the room and smiled signih- -

cantly. "Here's somebody wants to j

tell something about the Marbury case."
ho'remarkcd. "Let's hope it'll be news
worth hearing."

Spargo smiled in his queer fumton.
"It strikes me that you'vp only got

to mte' r.t an inquisitive puniic in or- -

jder to get news," he said. "The prin-
cipal thing is to investigate it when
LTQU,'veEot it. Who's this, now.?" j

'XUe oiuclul nad returned Witn 11 dap-- t
gentleman in a frock coat1

and silk hat, bearing upon him the un- -

mistakablc stamp of the city man, who
inspected Rathbury with deliberation.
?nd Spargo with a glance, and being
seated, turned to the detective as un-
doubtedly the person he desired to con-
verse with,

"I understand that you are the
in charge of the Marbury murder

--asc, he observed. 1 believe I can
Rive you some valuable information iu
icspcct to that. I read the account of
tho affair in the Wntchman newspaper-thi- s

morning, and saw the portrait of
the murdered man there, and I was nt
first, inclined to go to tho Watchmnn
(jfflce with my information, but I finally
ueciueu 10 uijihuucu tut? puuee inmeua
of the press, regarding the police as

more more responsible.
"Much obliged to jou, sir," said

Rathbury, with a glance at Spargo.
"Whom have I the pleasure of "

"My name," replied the visitor,
drawing out and lajing down n card,
"is Mverst Mr. K. V. Mi erst, secre

If

tary of the London and Universal Sufe
Deposit Co. I may, I suppose, speaK
with confidence," continued Mr. Myerst
with n side glance at Spargo. "My
information is confidential."

Rathbury inclined his head and put
his fingers together.

'j-o-
u may speau witn every confl- -

-- V

DREAMLAND ADVENTURES
MOVIELAND

(Peggy, Hilly, the Giant of the
Woods, and their animal and bird
friends take the place of a moving-piclur- o

troupe in making a photo-
play. Peggy is captured by Oiant
Fierce Pangs, but Jlilli rescues her.)

CHAPTER VI
Ficrco Fangs Goes Tumbling

with Peggy on his back, crqptBil: a circus tightrope walker along
the swaying Insso, stretched across the
moat from the castlo wall to a telephone
pole on tnp opposite bank. Step by
Btep-h- felt his way Near the
center of the moat he swung back and
forth, and Peggy thought they nould

tumble into deep water dc- -

taeath them.
5 To ndfl to their peril, there broke
'upon tho nir a startling creaking and
banking. It was Giant Fierce
letting down the drawbridge. It was to
bji a race across tho moat.

Billy tottered for a moment, then tho
birds steadied his arms, ho got "back his
'Ifalance, and fairly ran nlong tho rope
iMntil ho reached the telephone pole.
With Pccev still clinging to his shoul- -

?rs ho slid to the ground, and looked
r.Tinxiously around for a way to escape,

An ho looked he saw uaiuy oam coming
up over th edge of the moat. The mule
.ivas being boosted out of the ditch by
the Uiant of jtio woocis. iiaiKy &am
fiiad hard strutrcle climbinz buta un.... . . . .rr 1.. - ;,.. j

fine gained me top just as me craw
(bridge banged ipto place, and Giant
JTierce fangs jeapeu upon 11.

Iillly turew i'eggy uponuaiKy barn's
back, vaulting quickly up behind her.
Away went the mule, amavay chased
piium 4vrcq ruusa unci iuciu. auu
after Giant Fierce Fangs raced Billy
Goat and Johnny Bull, who were
(brown out of the ditch the Giant
of tne Woods.

It was a road, mad chase.
Sara waa swift of foot, but Giant Ficrco
Fangs wbb even swifter. Tho monster
cowboy hud long legs and ho made
them fairjy fly in bis eagerness to cup-tur- e

Peggy, his expected bride. Through
the Charming City, back and forth
among tho houses, and then out toward
the rocky hills, rushed Balky Sam,
dodging this- way ami that. And right
nt bis he;fls, stretching out u grasping
haWi wnax,iaut Fierce Fangs.

j dence, Mr. Mycrst," he answered. "If
what you have to tell has any real bear-
ing on the Marbury case, it will prob-Rbi- y

have to bo repeated in public, you
know, sir. But nt present it will be
treated as private."

"It has n very real bearing on tho
case, I should say," replied Mr. Mycrst.
'Tcs, I should decidedly say so. The
fact is that on Juno 21 nt about to bo
precise 3 o'clock In the afternoon; a
stranger, who gave the name of John
Marbury, nnd his present address as the
Anglo'Oricnt Hotel, Waterloo, called
nt our establishment, and asked if he
could rent a small safe. 'He ex-

plained to mo that he desired to de-

posit in such a eafc a smull leather box
'vthlch, by tho way, was of reniarkrt-bl- v

ancient appearnnce that he had
brought with him. I showed him a
Mife Riirli as he wanted, informed him
of the rent, nun of the rules of tuc
place, nnd he engaged the safe, pnid the
lent for one yonr in advance, and de-
posited hlq leather box an nffalr of
about 'a foot Lquare there nnd then.
After that, having exchanged u remark
or two about the altered conditions of
I.oudon, which, I understood him to
my, ho had not seen for n great many
jenrs, he took I1I3 key and his depart-
ure. I think there can be no doubt
about thii being the Mr. Marbury who
was found murdered."

"None nt nil. I should hay. Mr.
Myrrst." said Knthbury. "And I'm
much obliged to jou for coming here.
Now jou might tell me a little more,
sir. Did Marbury tell you anything
about tho contents of the 'box?"

"No, He merely remarked that he
wished the greatest enre to be token
of it." replied the secretary.

"Didn't give you nny hint as to what
was in it?" nsked Unthbury.

"None. But he was very particular
to assure himself that it could not be
burnt, nor burgled, nor otherwise

replied Mr, Myerst. "He ap-
peared to be greatly relieved when he
found that it was impossible for any

nc but himself to take bin property
from hi safe.'1

"Ah!" said Tlathbury, winking nt
Spargo. "So hn wojld, no doubt. And
Marbury hinwlf, sir, now? How did
he strike jou?"

Mr. Mycrst gravely cousidercd this
question.

"Mr. Marbury struck me," he an-

swered at last, "as n man who had
probably keen strauge places. And be-

fore leaving he made, what I will
term, a remarkable remark. About--i- n

fact, about his leather box."
"Hii leather box?" said Rathbury.
"And what wan it, sir?"
"This," replied the secretary.

" 'That box,' lie taid. 'is safe now.
But it's been safer. It's been buried
and deep-dow- too for many nnd
many a year!' "

CHAPTER IX
The Dealer In Rare Stumps --

CTURinD and deep-dow- too for
D many and many a jenr," repeated

Mr. Mvcrst, cj eiiii his companions with
keen glances. "I consider that, gen-
tlemen, a very remarkable remark
ikt' remarkable !"

Rathbury stuck hir. thumbs in the
annkolM of hi waistcoat again and
begau swuyipg lincKwurd and forward
in lils ciiair. Me iooi;eu nc npnrgo.
And with his knowledge of men, he
Knc that nil Spargo a journalistic in
htiucts had bocn nroused, and that h

was Keen as mustard to no oit on a
new scent.

"Remnikable remarkable. Mr. My-

erst!" he assented. "What do you
&u. Mr. Spargo?"

Sparzo turned slowly, nnd for the
first time ince Mjerht had entered
made n careful inspection of him, The
inspection lasted scleral seconds; then
spargo iokc. - j

"And what did you mj to that? he
asked quietly.

Myerst looked from his questioner to
Rathbury. And Rathbury ' thought tt
time to enlighten the caller.

"I may .is well tell Mr. My-

erst," he said smilinglv, "that this is
Mr. Spargo, of the Watchman. Mr.
Spargo wrote the article about the
Marbury ease of which jou S'poke when
you came in.

"Mr. Spargo, you'll gather, is deeply
Interested in this matter and he and
I, in our different capacities, aro work-
ing together. So understand?"

Mycrst regnrded Spargo in n new
light. And whilo he was so looking at
him, Spargo repeated tho question he
had just put.

"I said What did you say to that?"
Mcrst hesitated.
"Well er I don't think I said any-

thing," he replied. "Nothing that one
might call material, you know,"

"Didn't ask him what he meant?"
suggested Spargo .

"Oh, no not at all," replied Myerst.
Spargo got up nbruptly from his

trhair,
'Then vou missed on! of the finest

opportunities I ever heard of 1" he said,
"You might have

heard such a stor- y- "
(CONTINUED MONDAT)

Galloping toward the rocky hills,
Balky Sam suddenly saw something
ahead which nearly made him drop in
his tracks. Peggy and Billy saw it at
the same moment, and they gave them-
selves up for lost.

What they saw was empty space be-

fore them. They were dashing straight
for the top of a tall cliff, and beneath
that cliff was a deep, deep chasm.

A daring plan flashed into Billy's
head.

"Down. Balky Sam!" he shouted,
nnd Balky Sara dropped as if shot, right
at the edge of the cliff, with Billy and
Peggy sprawling beside him.

Giant Fierce Fangs was coming along
in a mighty rush; he thought sure he
had them. At that moment four thinzs
happened to Fierce Fangs. He saw the
j awning cnusm ticyond tne cljlt and
tried to stop ; ono leg tripped over
against Balky Sam's body ;, the other
leg, as he tried to brace himself, was
nipped by Johnny Bull's sharp jaws;
Billy Goat, coming up behind, hit him
like a cannon ball. The result was that
Giant Fierce Fangs went stumbling and
plunging over Bulky Sam and right over
the edge of the cliff. Down, down he
went, bouncing from tree to tree nnd
bush to bush Until he landed, bruised
and sore, in a big evergreen tree far, far
below.

Pczcy was safe from him. She hn1
been rescued by Billy, her hero lover,
just as Red Beard, tho movie dirctor,
had planned for his story,

And here was Red Beard now with
his camora. His woeful look was gone;
his face was beaming with pleasure.

"Hurrah! Hurrah I That will make
a dandy moving picture," he cried. "Igot every bit of it with my camera. It's
better than my regular troupe could do.
I'm glad they caught the measles,"

And now that Peggy was safe, she
was too, for at last sho was a
movie heroine.

"NcxUivcek," began Red Beard.
"Next wj4k " But the rest of what
he wus going to say was lost to Peggy,
for just then tho City Charming van-
ished and she found herself at homo iu
bed.

, flij what happened in Bed
Heard's "next week" will be told
next jeeel; when Pepgv hat another
movlq adventure.
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The Young Lady Across the Way

The young lady across the way
says the postoffice ought to seek the

man, as Abraham Lincoln said.
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